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on the seashore, is alarmed by the roar of the surf ? or, if he
live in the market street, cannot bear the noise of the traffic?
Then seeing we have been born into the world as it is, we must
not be afraid of its praise or its blame, but abstain from passion,
and rest unperturbed. Hear my prayer, O Mallikarjuna-deva.
By Swatantm Siddhalinge$v&ra (c. 1480)
How sadly they fall who are bewitched by the harlot Desire!
Be they ministers or monks, be they scholars or saints, inhabitants
of earth or dwellers in heaven, she makes them all to hanker
riches. Who is. able to resist her enchantments ? Only tho
who have found a refuge in the True Guru, Swatantra
linges>ara. All others she makes to dance at her will.